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A MOTHER'S LULLABY.

winds ki=ss the tree-tops and mur-
mur ‘‘good-night,”

Sleep, little one, sleep;

sun bathes the mountain in warm
mellow light,

Sleep, little one, sleep;
birds hush their songs,
ceage thelr play,

The

The the lambs

The darkness of night steals the fast-
fading day,
And fairy lamps twinkle In sgkies far
AWLY,
Sleep, little one, sleep.

The tired eves close with their lashes so
long,
Sleen, little one, sleep;
While mother sits rocking and erooning
her song,
Sleep, little one,
The little hand loosens Its
toy,
now for the

1 P
€leepn:

And land of sweet slumber

angels keep wateh o'er my bright
=

Sle a'-]. little one, sleep.
—Thomas H. Wilson, in
Companlon.
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: THE NEW GIRL, i
—_— e

§ By W. R. Rose.

HE April sun pouring in
through the half-open window,
end a gentle breeze from the south
sewayed the long curtains. Dut there
was very little snnshine in Annabel
Maitland’s heart, and the south wind

was

brought no soothing relief to the
flushed brow,
Presently there were twa sharp

whirrs at the telephone. Annabel ran
It was a calt
His Aunt Mary hadn’t

back to the instrument.
from George,

come. She must have missed the
irain somewhere, The next irain
wouldn't be in until five o'clock. le
wonuld meet it then and bring his
aunt home with him.

“Any girl yet?" he called.

“No,” replied Annabel with e
little cateh in her voice

“That’s tough,” said George. “Put

we'll get along some way., Goodby.”
Annabel hung up the receiver with
o petulant little jerk.
“It's all very well to say we'll get
along some way,” she grumbled, “but

what good does that do? George
can't lift his finger to do a thing
about the house. JPoor old deaws.
And I did want to have everything
£0 nice when his aunt came. Well,
I'm to get a few hours respite, any-
way. 1'd better be studving that
cook book some more, or shall 1
dust 2"

And then the telephone bell gave
fte double whirr again.
“This the

is Unique Employment

Agency,” said a voice. “We have a
girl that we think would suit von.
She has an excellent recommenda-

1ion.
place at once.’

And she says she can take the

.

LR S

bel. “There will be no children to
bother you.”

“I'm sorry
stranger.

Annabel gave her a quick glance.

“I think I am going to like yom
very much,” she said. “Will you look
at your room now?”

S0 she took the stranger up the
haok stairs to the airy and sweet-
«smelling chamber, with its snowy bed
and curtains, and the stranger, as
she laid aside her hat and cape, said
ihe room quite suited her. Then she
asked Annabe)l to lend her a com-
mon frock that she could wear until
her trunk came. And Annabel
bustled about and decked her in an
ancient summer gown, and a white

for that,” said the

apron and a white cap, and then
gtood back and contemplated heg
work with great satisfaction.

“Why, you're a picture,” she said.

“But you are not thinking of mak-
ing an art gallery of your kitchen,”
lgughed the maid.

And somehow Annabel failed to see
eny incongruity in this remark.

She escorted the new help back to

| the kitchen, and then hastily slipped

Woman's Home |

“Send her right up, please,” Saitl!

Annabel.
“She will be up soon
eon,” said the voice.
Aunnabel felt relieved; so very mnch

after lunch-

relieved that she broke forth into
€ong. It was a song that George

had liked before they were married.
How the time had flown. It seemed
but yesterdavy that he was
over the piano and begging
another verse.

etaid old people.

her for
And now they were

Married two years
Jast Oectober. She stopped her song
just to interpolate a
Jittle sigh, and then went on.

Probably it was the song that pre-
vented her from hearing the
bell. It rang, and several times, too,
And then Annabel was startied by a
loud rap at the kitchen door. She
burried down and hastily
turned the key and knob.

There stood a
man; a woman
8 pleasant
face,

Annabel smiled, too, when
canght gight of the stranger.

“Come right in,” she said.
glad you didn't disappoint me.
telephoned that vou wouldn't be up
until after lnncheon.”

“Who telephoned!”
strangrer, and she still smiled.

“Why, the agency people,”
Annabel. “"Wou't youn sit down?”

The stranger accepted the in#-
tation and Annabel herself
before her,

“Of course you cook?” she said.

The stranger smiled again.

“I've had twenty years’ experience
at it, ma'am,” she said, with a queer
little twitch at her mouth.

“Plain or fancy?”

“I think I may say both, ma'am.”

“1 like the modest way you say it,"
said Annabel. “They most always
koast =o. Do you make good bread?”

*] have been told so, ma'am."”

“And pies and cakes?”

“Yes ma'am, and cookies.”

“George likes cookies. Yes, and he
likes fried cakes. Do you make fried
cakes?"

“Yes ma'am, and johnnyecake too.”

“He loves johnnycake, but we never
had a girl who could make it to suit
bim. What afternoon would you like
out?.”

“I'm mot very particular, ma’am,”
gaid the stranger. “Perhaps we can
arrange that later.”

“T'ra sure we can,” said Annabel.
“]1 pay $4, and bave a laundress two
days in the week.”

“That is satisfactory, I think,” said
the stranger. “Have you much com-

pany2”
*Very little,” said Annabel.

enough

long

door-

stairs

neatly garbed wo-
of

smile

middie age, with

on her ltilll!tt'r])'
she
“I'm so
They

inguired the

rl‘li]i“i]

seated

“And

‘1 always help with the work too.

You wouldn't mind my coming into
‘the kitchen, would you?”
“Not in the least,” =aid the stran-
ger. “I think I'd rather like it.”
“Thank you,” said Annabel. *

convenient—and

clean,” she said

leaning |

into the dining-room and telephoned
to George.

“George,” she murmured, “a new
girl has come, and 1 know she's &
jewel!™

“Don't let her slip from the set-
ting until T can see her,” laughed
George. “What is she, an emerald?"

“She's a diamond of the first wa-
ter,” said Annabel.
“If she's a diamond she must hawve

carroty  hair,” chuckled George.
“But, say, don't forget about Aunt
Mary.”

"

“Not for a moment,” said Annabel.
“l am all ready for her now.”

So Annabel and the new maid got
the little luncheon together and ate

it together, for here, thought the
voung mistress, is a maid that fa-

miliarity will not speil.
But right in the midst of this little
repast Annabel stopped short.
“Dear me,” she cried, “I've never
thought to ask you for your name."

The maid looked up.

“1t doesn't much matter.” she
sanid. ‘“Suppose you call me by the
name the children ealled me at my
last place. It was Auntie."

“It =ounds a little familiar." said
Annahbel, “but, of course, 1'll call you
that if yvou prefer it. George will
think it funny. though.”

“Your husband?”

“Yes, He can see fun in almost
evervthing. He has even ceracked

jokes over my being without a girl.™
“1 am afraid he is a little irrever-
ent,” said the maid.
“But he began to fgel more serious
about it last night,” said Annabel.
“How was that?" gueried the maid.
“Why, he had a telegram from his
Aunt Mary saying she would he here
to-dav. He had been expecting her
for several weeks. She has  been
abroad and with a niece in California,
and George hasn't seen her for four
vears. And he
should have a 1,_’:'!':”(1 time while she
was with us, and even hopes to coax

"

Wis |80

her to stay here indéfinitely, because |

He thinks
She

she has no settled home.

so much of her you know.
very, very good to him when he was a
boy, after his mother died. And he
was anxious to have her see and like
me, too; she hasg never geen me, you

know. But really, what sort of an
impression could a young house-

keeper make when she hadn't a girl?"

The new maid laughed.

“And is this aunt supposed to be
a very exacting person?”

“George says she js kindness itself,
but I'm afraid she would be a little
critical. You know how we women
are? Of course, T suit George, but
then he is quite blind to my faults,
I'm really a rattlebrain, know.
Mercy, how I'mn going on now!"

The new maid laughed over her tea-
cup.

“T think"” “that
been hungering for somebody to lis-
ten to you.”

“That's just it,” eried Annabel. “Tt
different

‘\'l (34 ]

she said, you've

was when Lena here,
She was a German girl and very well
educated, and so sensible. We often
read German together, and really she
used much more careful English than
I do. But her mother's health failed,
and had to go home and look
after her futher and the vyounger
children. That was five weeks ago,
and I've been trying to replace her
And really, you know, it's
been dreadfully lonesome here ever
since she went away.”

“I ean imagine it,” said
maid. *I've lonesome
a good many times.”
Iy and deftly cleared away the
mains of the simple meal. “You said
vour husband’'s aunt was coming to-
dayv."”

*So she telegraphed,” replied Anna-
bel. “Eut she wasn't on the train.
George says she must have been de-
layed somewhere, but he expects
she’ll surely be here on the late aft-
ernoon express. And T want to have
a real nice little dinner for her, yon
know."

“Of course” said the new
with a sympathetic nod.

“And you must help me get it,"”
said Annabel.

The mew maid laughed,

“You have my most gracious per-
mission,” she said.

“Oh, I'm not as useless as I look,”
protested Annabel.

“And I'm quite sure there is noth-
ing useless about your looks” =aid
the new maid as she put her head a
little on one side and glanced admir-
ingly at the pretty face with its
flushed cheeks and its bright eyes.

“Oh, thank you!” eried Annabel,
and the flush grew deeper. “That'’s
what George would call a barefaced
jolly."

When Annabel’s sharp ears heard
George on the porch she was waiting
in the library, and ran to throw the
door open. George was alone.

“Why, where's Aunt Mary?” she
cried. '

“Not on the train,” said George.
He was much disappointed. “And 1

WwWas

she

ever since,

the new
myself

And she quick-

been

re-

maid,

don’t know where to telegraph. Of
course its barely possible she got off

at the upper station by mistake. But

with an approv- | she's too old a traveler to get lost

or Imman.-

anxions she I

was |

ton, I've got esuch a nmice little
dinner waiting for her.” Then she
dropped her voice. “We've got a
jewel in the kitchen, George.™

“So you telephomned,” said George.
“Hope you won't find she's paste.”

“I only hope she'll stick,” laughed
Annabel.

And just then the dining-room bell
tinkled.

It was a dainty little dinner{ the
joint production of Annabel and the
maid, and there was nothing George
could criticise. And how Annabel
langhed when George sampled the
golden johnnycake.

“And how does that compare with
Aunt Mary's?"” she asked.

“It’s all right,” said George, whose
mouth was too well filled to permit
of any further eulogy.

“The new maid made it,” eried An-
nabel.

The new maid did not appear in
the dining-room. Omnce or twice An-
nabel flitted out after some necessity

for the feast, but George caught
no glimpse of the accomplished
stranger,

*Did yvou get a reference with this
new girl?”

Annabel started.

“Bless me,” she cried, “I forgot all
about it!"

George shook his head.

“That's bad,” he said. “We ecan’t
be too careful about these strangers.
Biscom told me to-day about a girl
they took without s reference. She
stayed one night and disappeared
with his wife's best frock. I'll see
the girl and find out about her.”

“Don’t say anything that will hurt
her feelings, dear. FPerhaps I had
better go with you."

“You stay here,” said George.
be right back.”

But he didn't come right back. He
was gone a long time. Once Annabel
thought she heard the sound of
laughter in the direction of the
kitchen, and pretty soon she grew
so fidgety that she determined to
follow George and discover what had
| become of him.

She softly entered the dining-room
| and stole across and opened the door
| into the <hina closet. The swinging
door into the kitchen had glass pan-
els in it, and through these Annabel
could look without being observed.

The new maid was standing by the
kitchen table washing dishes, and be-
yside her stood George. He had taken
off his coat and there was a big blue
apron tied about his neck, and he was
wiping the dishes as fast as the new
maid washed them.

And both were merrily laughing.

Annabel softly retreated back to
the library wondering what it meant,
And after a while George returned.

.‘l'll

“The reference seems to be all
right,” he said. “I know some of
the people she mentioned, and T'll

look the maiter up more fully to-
morrow."”

“Then she thinks she'll stay with
us?" said Annabel.

“Yes,” snid George. “She likes
| you, and she lies the house, and I
think she's going to like me. Any-
way, she said she meant to stay just
as Jong as we'd make her welcome.”

“I'm very glad,” said Annabel. “I
much taken with a

never S0
stranger before.

“Yes,” said George, “but don’t for-
get that we have to treat her well.
We must let her sleep in the front
chgmber to-night.”

“Why, George, that's
chamber!"™

“Yes, I know.,”

“And it’s all ready for Aunt Mary."

was

the guest

“That ean't be helped” said
George. “We'll let the—the maid
sleep there to-night, and then we
can make other arrangements. Sort

of let her down easy, you know.”

“Why, George, I never heard of
such a thing! You'll spoil her.”

“Very well,” said George, “I'll take
the responsibility. We'se got to
humor her. 1’1l go up new and light
ithe gas. The—the maid {s tired and
wants to retire early, and she has to
arise early, too, you know.”

He paused in the hall doorway and
looked around,

“Annabel,” he softly said.

“Well, dear?”

“You're a little goose.™

And he went up the stairs chuck-
ling.

Annabel did not rise early the next
morning. She was tired and sleepy.
and a load of responsibility was ofl
her mind. She did not know that
Georgze was up at daylight and bust-
ling downstairs and rattling about
ihe range.

But after a while she dimly com-
prehended that someoune was calling
her. Yes, it was George. What was
he saying?

“Annabel, Annalel, come down, you
jazybones. Aunt Mary is here and
breakfast is waiting.”

Aunt Mary come! And the hostess
net up to welcome her. Oh, what a
shame!

How she hustled on her garments
and twisted up her pretty hair.

When she tripped into the library
she looked about eagerly. George
was standing by the mantel, and in
the dining-room doorway the new
maid looked at her with a smiling
face.

“Where is Aunt Mary ?" she cried.

George answered her questioning
glance by opening his eyes very wide
and then shutting one of them very
tight.

“The reference proves to be all
right, my dear.,” he said, with a comi-
cal guaver in his voice.

Annabel looked from George to the
new maid, and the new maid’s smile
slowly deepened.

Then she suddenly understood.

“You—you are Aunt Mary!” she
eried. “Oh, oh, how stupid I am!™
and two big tears trembled on hex
long lashes.

“It wasn't a very nice piece of de-
ception, my dear,” she said. “Buat
vou know how I drifted into it. Be-
sides it gave me such a nice chanca
{to make your acquaintance. And
then I knew this wicked boy wonulé
appreciate the little joke so much
You must forgive me, dear.”

“Your jewel stands the test, my
love,” langhed George.

Then Annabel couldn't help smi}
ing. e ]

“Breakfast is waiting,” said Aunt

=Chicage Dally Newa

“Now, Look plemaant, Tieane. ™

POST OFFICE FIGURES.

Showing the Growth of the Countiry
and of the Mall Service in
127 Years,

As a result of many requests re
ceived at the post office department
the third assistant postmaster gen-
eral has issued a pamphlet entitled
“Postal Statistiecs of the United
States—{rom 1775 to 1902." 1t econ-
tains much that is of interest, par-
ticularly as showing the remarkable
growth of the country since the rev-
olation, says a Washington report.

In 1789 there were only 75 post of-
fices established, the length of the
post routes being 2,275 miles and the
gross revenue of the department be-
ing oaly $7,510. The expenditures for
the same year were $7,560, and of this
only $1,65T were paid in salaries to
postmasters.

There were in 1901, 76,594 post of- |
fices in operation, 511,808 miles of
post routes, 466,146,059 miles of mail |
service performed. The gross rev-
enues of the department were $111,-
631,193, the expenditures $115,030.607,
and $19,113,590 were paid as compen-
sation to postmasters.

From June 30, 1847, to June 30, 1851,
4,603,200 postage stamps were issued,
while in the single year 1901 4,320,
273,696 stamps were used by the peo-
ple of the United States.

In 1853, the year in which stamped |
envelopes were first issued, 5,000,000
were used, while in 1901 the total was
772,839,000.

The first year’s issne of postal
cards — 1873 — numbered 351,004,000,
while in 1901, 639,614,800 were issued.

The registry system was started in
1855, and in that year the \rie-;@,,'iistce:'c:'dl

-y

pieces mombered 6293
they numbered 20,814,501,

In 1863 money orders to the amount
of $1.360.122 were issued, while in 1901
the total amounted 1o $74.546.067

The number of pieces of matter of
all kinds maiied inoreased from 300 .-
000 in 1790 to 7.424.390.329 in 1901,

In 150

Microbes Help Make Cheese
Perhaps there is no betirer illustra-
tion of the utilization of bacteria than
is to be found in advanced methods of
treating common dairy produacts. Ten
i dairvmman had

vears ago if a wnd con

fessed that he actualiy emploved
micro-organisms to oid bim in making
butter and cheese he would bave

been boyveotted and foreed out of busi-
ness. But to-dav it is different,
dairy methods have been almost rev
clutionized h}' the discoveries of mod
ern bactericlogists. In the first place
it has been conclusively shown that the
souring of milk is alwavs produced by

v -
L5

| bacteria and that the popular belief

that thunder storms will perform the
same functions is erronecus. 1t also
has been proved that bacteria produce
slimy milk. bitter milk, blue milk, yvel
ilk, ¢range-colored
milk.
Science.

Jow milk, green m
milk

milk and even black milk

T

amber-calared chornlate

New Diamond Fields,

Our consul at Dem
the new diamond fields in
of British Guiana are attractin
and and that §£0.00
worth of diamonds have

erara reports that
the interior
£ more
more attention,
already been
exported through the custom house

The prinicipal rendezvous is at Bartica

on the ]'-,.\nt"-‘ 1ibo river from whieh
point the journev is by boat up a dif
cuitanddangerousstream full of rapids
and cataracts. The passage reguires 14

days.—Youth's Companion

The Golden Mean
Between Work and Play

BY M, V. O'SHER, B. L

Professor of Science and Art of Education. University of Wis

TR

OUTH climbs

work.

his efforts. If

taneity; the ac

urally and in a sense most
but the topmost point can be reached only by

ahead of him, his life will be
WORK MUST
GOAL TOWARD WHICH

disintegrates personality, ki

result of force imposed from withou
which is not tributary to some useful end d«

the mountains of life

mos

-
-
-

effectively by plav,

What i1s the golden mean?

There is seen to be a harmonizing prin
when it is recognized that work becomes most ef-
fective when one has an end in view to attain

there 1s nothing but a blank ws
miscerable inde
ALWAYS HAVE A CLEAR
IT TENDS, AND
THIS MUST BE WORTH REACHING
Mere drudgeryv for the sake of disciphn p
ils mmitiat
tivities it produces are
not

stir the inner life to noble deeds, it does not result in that organiza

of the being where all works together in harmony.
time of all others when things that receive
have a life-relation; they must help to solve some of the problems

that confront a mind opening up rapidly to the meaning an

And vouth 15 the

- v T,
dnNyV COnNsiC

" '

bilities of existence—problems of a social, an etlucal, an intell

and a physical character.

Anything which promises to be a guide to yvouth through tl
known country which it is to enter will be mastered, no matter what

effort is required to attain it.

And herein lies the possibility of making work effective, of leading

the adolescent boy and girl to aj

hard and in themselves uninteresting and unattractive ;
LEAD SOMEWHERE, THAT'S

ERABLE.

wply themselves to tasks that are

BUT THEY
WHAT MAKES THEM

If the literature and history of the high school are made to

lumine the dark places of the pupil’'s evervday life;
in the midst of phenomena which

gives his mind poise and stability

would otherwise be distracting and unsettling : if the phyvsics be made

s %
i NS goometry

(1

to interpret the real world of forces acting in the pupil’s environment

if the grammar be made wholly tributary to the rnight use of language
in the everyday needs of the student; in short if the schaool leads
student to see the SIGNIFICANCE of the work that must be done,

the

that MUST be done for successful living, then it loses its aspect of
drudgery, and the pupil will put forth his strength upon it, as he does

co freely expend himself upon his

baseball, upon his bilbards, upon

his novels, and upon other things which touch his life,

One need have no fears in saying that a vouth cannot be led into
participation in the highest life of the race without tremendous effort
on his part; modern life is altogether too complex, too involved, to be

mastered in a free and easy way.

THE YOUTH WHO WILL NOT

STRAIN HIMSELF, who will not gird up his loins TO DO BAT-
TLE WITH IGNORANCE, WILL FOREVER FORFEIT THE

HAPPINESS WHICH COMES FROM

A BROAD, DEEPFP

KNOWLEDGE OF THE WORLD, and a consciousness of a mas-

tery over it.
and conquest of one’s self and the

But the end of effort must always be the comprehension

world to which he is reilated, and

the youth must be made to see his progress toward this end n lus

work, when all the powers
effort to attain it, -
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of his being will become coordinatei in the
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